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\ And notvpon your Maid. 

In. What is’c that you 
Tooke vp fo gingerly? 

Lu. Nothing. 

lu. Why didft thou ftoopethcn ? 

Lh. To take a paper vp,that I let fall, 
lul. And is that paper nothing ? 

Lh. Nothing concerning me. 
lul, Then let it lye,for thofe that it concernes. 

Lu. Madam,it will not lye where it conccrneS, 
Vnlefie it haue a falfc Interpreter. 

Ini, Some lone ofyours,hath writ to you in Rime. 
Lh. That I might fing it/Madam) to 3 tune: 

Giue me a Note, your Ladifliip can fet 

IhL As little by Inch toycs,as may bepofliblc: 

Beft ling it to the tune of Light 0,Loue. 

Lh. It is too heauy for fo light a tune. 

Ih. Heauy ? belike it hath fome burden then ? 

Lh. I :and melodious were it,would you ling it, 

Ih. And why not you ? 

Lu. I cannot reach fo high. 

Ih. Let’s fee your Song .• 

How now Minion ? 

Lu. Kecpe tune there ftill; fb you will ling it out: 
And yet me thinkes I do not like this tunc. 
lu. You doc not? 

Lu. No/Madam) tis too fhavpc. 
lu. You (Minion) aretoo faucic. 

Lu. Nay,now you are too flat; 

And marre the concord,with too harfii a defiant: 
There wanteth but a Meane to fill ycur Song. 

Iu. The meane is dround with you vnruly bafe. 

Lu. Indeede I bid the bafe for Protheui. 

Iu. This babble lhall not henceforth trouble me j 
Here is a coile with proteftation .• 

Goe,get you gone: and let the papers lye .• 

You would be fingring them,to anger inc. 

Lu. She makes it rtrage,but flic would be beft plea>’d 
To befo angted with another Letter. 

Iu. Nay,would I were lo angred with the fame .* 

Oh hatefull hands,to teare fuel) lotiing words; 
Iniurious Wafpes, to feede on fuch fweet hony. 

And kill the B.eesthat yeelde it,with your Bings; 
lie kiffc each feueralt paper,for amends: 

Looke,here is writ,kindc lulu : vnkinde Iulia, 

As in reuenge of thy ingratitude, 

I throw thy name againft the bruzing-ftones, 
Trampling contemptuoufly on thy difdaine. 

And here is writ. Lone wounded Protheui. 

Poore wounded name .* my bofome.as a bed, 

Shall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly heal'd; 
And thus I fearch it with a foueraigne kiffe. 

But twice,or thrice,wa» Protheui written downc: 

Be calpie (good windc) blow not a word away, 

Till I haue found each letter, in the Letter, 

Except mine own name:That,fome whirle-winde bearc 
Vnto a ragged,fearefull,hanging Rocke, 

And throw it thence into the raging Sea. 

Loe,here in one line is his name twice writ .- 
Poore forlorne Prothem, pajfionate Protheui : 

To the fweet Iulia: that ile teare away: 

And yet I will not, fith fo prettily 
He couples it, to his complainingNames; 

Thus will I fold them, one vpon another; 

Now kifle,embraee,contend,doe what you will. 

Lu. Madam : dinner is ready; and your father ftaies. 


Iu, Well,let vs goe. 

Lh. What,(hall theft paperslye,likeTeI-taleshere? 

Ih. If you refpeft them; beft to take them vp. 

Lh. Nay,I was taken vp,for laying them downe. 
Yet here they {hall not lye,for catching cold. 

Ih. I fee you haue a months mindc to them. 

Lu. I (Madam) you may fay what fights you fee; 

I fee things too,although you iudge I winke, 

Iu, Comc,come,wiltpleaftyougoc. Exeunt, 


Serna Tertia. 


Enter Antonio and Panthtno. Protheui, 

nsfnt. Tell me Panthino , what fad talke was that. 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyfter ? * 
Pm. ’Twas of his Nephew Prothem, your Sonne. 
Ant. Why ? what of him? 

Tan. He wondred that your Lordfliip 
Would fuffer him,to fpend his youth at home. 

While other men, of {lender reputation 
Put forth cheir Sonnes,to feekepreferment out. 

Some to the warres, to try their fortune there; 

Some, to difcouerlflandsfarreaway: 

Some,to the fludious Vniucrfities; 
j For any,or for all theft exercifcs, 

| He laid,that Prothem, your fonne,was meet; 

And did requeft me, to importune you 
To let him fpend his time no more at home; 

Which would be great impeachment to his age, 

In hauing knownc no trauaile in his youth. 

Ant . Nor nccd’ft thou much importune me to that 
Whereon,this month I haue bin hamering, 

I haue confider’d well, his Ioffe of time. 

And how he cannot be a perfedt man. 

Not being tryed,and tutord in the world 1 
Experience is by induftry atchieu'd, 

And perfected by the fwift courfe of time -• 

Then tell me, whether were I beft to fend him l 
Pm. I thinke your Lordftiipis not ignorant 
How his companion, youthfoll Valentine, 

Attends the Emperour in his royall Court. 

Ant. I know it well. (thither, 

Pan. ’Twere good, I thinke, your Lordfhip fenthiin 
There fhall he pradtife Tilts,and Turnaments ; 

Heare fweet difeourft, conuerfc with Noble-men, 

And be in eye of cuery Exercift 
Worthy his youth, and nobleneffe of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counfaile: well haft thou aduis’d: 
And that thou maift percciue how well I like itj 
The execution of it {hall make knownc; 

Euen with the fpeedieft expedition, 

I will difpatch him to the Emperors Court. 

Pan. To morrow,may itpleafe you ,Don Atfkcmfi , 
With other Gentlemen of good efteeme 
Arc iournying, to falute the Emperor , 

And to commend their ftruice to his will. 

Ant. Good company: with them fhall Protheui go: 
And in good time: now will we breake with him. 

Pro. Sweet Loue,fweet lines,fweet life. 

Here is her hand, the agent ofher heart; 

Here is her oath for loue,her honors paunc ; 
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O ebat our Fathers would applaud our loues 
To fealc our happinefle with their tfonfents. 
pro. Ohheauenly IhIU. 

Ant.How now? What Letter arc you reading there? 
Pro. May’t pleafe your Lordfhip, ’tis a word or two 
Of commendations few from Vdentine; 

Deliucr’d by a friend, that came from him. 

Art. Lend me the Letter: Let me fee what newer. 
Pro. There is no nevves (my Lord)buc that he writes 
How happily he hues, how well-belou d. 

And daily graced by thr Emperor; 

Wifhing me with him, partner ofhis forrune. 

Ant. And how ftand you afFedled to his with? 

Pro « As one relying on your Lordfhrps will. 

And not depending on his friendly wifh. 

Ant. My will is fomething forted with his wifh : 
Mufe not that I thus fodainly proceed ; 

For what I will, I will, and there an end: 

I am refolu’d, that thou fhak fpend feme time 
With V'alentinWj in the Emperors Court: 

What maintenance he from his friends recciues. 

Like exhibition thou fhalt haue from me, 

Tomorrowibe in rcadinelfc, to goe, 

Excufe it not: for 13m peremptory. 

Pro. My Lord I cannot be fo foonc prouided , 

Pleafe you deliberate a day or two. 

Ant . Look what thou want’ft (halSe fent after thee: 
No more of flay: to morrow thou muft goe; 

Come on Panthmo ; you fhall be imployd, 

To haften on his Expedition. 

Fro. Thus haue I fhund the fire, for feare of burning, 
And drench’d me in the fca,whcre I am drown’d. 

I feat’d to (hew my Father Ittlttu Letter, 

Leaft he fhould take exceptions to my loue, 

And with the vantage of mine ownc exculc 
Hath he excepted moft againft my loue. 

Oh, how this fpring ofloue refemblcth 
The vncercaine glory of an Aprill day, 

Which now fhewes all the beauty of the Sun, 

And by and by a clowd takes all away. 

Pan. Sir Prothens , your Fathers call’s for you. 

He is in haft, therefore I pray you go. 

Pro. Why this it is : my heart accords thereto. 

And yet a ihoufand times it anfwer’s no. 

£xeunt. Fats. 


<tA Bus fecundus: Scoena Trim a. 

Enter V,dentine,. Speed, Sihtitt. 

Speed, Sfir.your Gloue. 

Vielen. Not mine: my Gioues arc on. 

Sp. Why then this may be yours: for this is but one. 
Val. Ha? Let me fee: I, giue it me, it’s mine: 
oweet Ornament, that deckes a thing diuinc. 

Ah Siluia, Siluia. •. 

Speed. Madam Siluia .• Madam Siluia. 

Val. How now Sirha? 

Speed. Sheets not within hearing Sir. 

IV. Why fir, who-bftl you call her ? 

Youe wor&ip ^or dft 1 miftotSke. 

Well: you’UftiUbe too forward. 
peed. And yet I was l*ft chidden for bemg too flow. 


Val. Goe to,fir, tell mc:do yoii know Madam Siluia ? 
Speed. Shee that your worfhip loues ? 

Val. Why, how know you that 1 am in loue ? 

Speed. Matty by theft fpcciallmarkcs: fir ft,you haue 
learn’d (like Sir Prothew) to wreath your ArmesJike a 
Male-content: to rellifh a Louc-fong, likea %ohin- red- 
brcaft.-towalke alone like one that had the peftile«ce: 
to figh, like a Schoole-boy that had loft his A. T. C. to 
weep like ayong wench that had buried herGrandam: 
to faft, like one that takes diet: to watch, like one that 
feares robbing : to fpeakepuling, like a beggar at Hal- 
low-Maffe:You were wont,when you laughed,to crow 
like a cocke; when you walk’d, to walke like one of the 
Lions : when you farted, it wasprefcncly after dinner: 
when you look’d fadly, it was for want of money: And 
now yon are Metamorphis’d with a Miftris, that when I 
lookc on you, I can hardly thinke you my Mafter. 

Val. Are all thefe things pcrceiu’d in me? 

Speed. They are all perceiu’d without ye. 

VA. Without me ? they cannot. 

ipeed. Without you /nay, that’s certaine : forwith- 
out you were fofimple, none elfe would : but you are 
fo without thefe follies.that thefe follies are within you, 
and {hine through you like the water in an Vrinall /that 
noc an eye that fees you, but is a Phyfician to comment 
on your Malady. 

Vid. But tell meido’rt thou know my Lady Siluia ? 

Speed. Shee that you gaze on fo,as {he fits at fupper? 

Vd. Haft thou obftru’d that ? cuen Are 1 meane. 

Speed. Why fir, I know her not. 

Val. Do’ft thou know her by my gazing on her,and 
yet know’ft her not ? 

Speed. Is flic not hard-fauour’d, fir ? 

Vid. Not fo fairc (boy) as well fauour’d. 

Speed, Sir,I know that well enough, 

Zlal. What doft thou know ? 

Speed.'That {hee is not lo fairc, as (ofyou) well-fa- 

uourdf 

Vd. I meane that her beauty is exquifite, 

But her fauour infinite. 

Speed. 1 hat’s bccaufe the one is painted, and theo- 
thcr out ofall count. 

Vid. How painted? and how out of count? 

Speed. Marry fir, fo painted to make her fairc, that no 
man counts ofher beauty.; 

V,d. How eftcem’ft thou me?Iaccount ofher beauty. 

Speed. You ncuer faw her fince {he was deform’d. 

Val. How long hath {he beencdeform’d ? 

Speed. Etier fince you lou’d her. 

Val. I haue lou’d her quer fince I faw her. 

And ftill I fee her beautiful]. 

Speed. Ifyou loue her, you cannot fee her. 

Val. Why I\ 

Speed. Becaufe Loue is blinde : O that you had mine 
eyes, or your owne eyes bad the lights they were won/ 
to haue, when you chidde at Sir Protheus ,for going vn- 
garter’d. 

Val. What fhould I fee then? 

Speed. Your owne prefent folly, and her parting de- 
formitic :for hee beeing in loue, could not fee to garter 
his hofe; and you, beeing in loue, cannot fee to put on 
your hofe. ( ning 

Val. Belike (boy) then you are in loue, for lift mor- 
You could not fee to wipe my fhooes. 

Speed. True fir: I was in loue with my'bed, I thanke 
you, you fwing'd me for my loue, which makes mee the 
__ bolder 


— i 










































































